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  l a s t i n g
    w i t h i n
      m y 
      d o u b t

  My mind too weak
  cling mortal limits
  of all answers
  my soul springs so few

but

  i will hug you
  through twilight minutes
  i will be there
  in frozen deluge.

---

  My face of lack
  show hunchback scars
  of such beauty
  my body knows not

but

  i will armor
  in clothing liars
  i will hide me
  in precious lock.

---

  My mane not full
  lays softer hairs
  of all bravest
  my strength in shy

but

  i will tailor
  the lion fears
  i will at last
  last in your eyes.
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